XIII.

LONDON.

OTHEES have written their " first impressions/51 I will
spare the reader, as far as possible, but it would be rank
treason, to the interest which attaches itself to this tour, to
neglect the record of the first sight that greeted my indi-
vidual eye on the coast of the Old World. The passengers
stood in groups on the deck, each watching with eager
curiosity for the first objects of life which might reveal
themselves to the sight. The beach, which skirts the ocean
for some miles near the city, began to be visible without
the aid of the glass. I stood with this instrument in my
hand, and a light haze which had rendered objects indistinct
having cleared away, I brought tip the glass, and followed
np the outline of the beach. At length it rested upon a
mass which gave indubitable signs of life, and resembled
an ant-hill in commotion, or better still, a convention of
LuDarians as seen through Professor Genthusen's great
refractor. I watched the crowd with eager interest, won-
dering what extraordinary cause could have assembled such
a multitude on the beach on Sunday morning.

My wonder was soon dispelled by the sudden separation
of the crowd from the centre outward, when there were dis-
tinctly revealed three equestrians with uncommonly long
legs, mounted each upon a donkey of uncommonly low
stature. They drew up abreast at the starting-point of
the race-course, and then dashed forward at full speed,
amidst the furious gesticulations and no doubt the deafen-
ing shouts of the crowd which had assembled to witness
this ludicrous exhibition.

1 At the time this was written, a trip to Europe was a rarity.
Travellers writing of these tours usually gave first impressions.but calms and head winds.
